“Ah ! Willie, how my heart o’erflows
When thus | hear thee speak ;
My tears are on thy hair,
*  And dropping on thy cheek.
A Tie daye of anid o "'"7.."’ 4
\\'hula,:m:z st called
Thy sainted father mine.

“Ye look sae like him, Willie dear,
Ye look sse like him now
Ye hae the saume dark, tender sen,
The samne broad neble brow.
And gic a smile was on his face
When he that morning cumne,
To bring awa, as ye maun de,
A lussie to his name.

“ Puir child, ber heart is beating now,
Aps It mever beat before ;

Pair child, | ken her hazel een
Wi’ tenrs are running o'er.

She luves thoe, Willie, she feels
To wed's a solemun thi

| weel remember how | felt,
When lecking on the ring.

# | weel remember, tos, the hoar
When, wi' a heavy sigh,

Iturned, » wife sae young and sad,
To bid bim a good bye.

The tears were gushing then, | know,
For 1 luved my ki weel,

And though my ain was my side,
I could ma’ belp but feel.

* But then, how kind he took my hand,
And gently wh

The same sofl star shines o’er my set
That shines above thy home.

And, Willie, nften, since be's dead,
1've watchee that distant star,

And thought | saw his gentle face
Ssaile in it from afar.

“We laved ilk ither weel, Willie,
We luved ilk ither lang ;

Ah me ! how happy was the heart
That thrilled the even

We luved ik ither, Willie, right ;
And may God grant it so

That ye maun luve as we twa luved,
Is days lang, lang age.

“ Oh ! fondly cherish her, Willie,
She is sae young and fair ;

She has net known a single clead,
Or felt a single care.

Then, ifacanld world sstorm should come
Thy way to overcast—

Uh ! ever stand (thou art & man)
Between her and the blast.

“ When first | knew a mither's pride,
*Twas when | gazed on thee,

And when my ither flowers died,
Thy smile was lefl Lo me.

And [ can scarce believe it true,
So late thy life '

The playful baira | fondled then
Stands by me now s Man.

“Thea tell thy bonunic bride, Willie,
Zhe has my first born son :

1 tak’ the darling from my arms,
And gie him to her own.

Oh ! she will cherish thee, Willie ;
For when | maun depart,

She, ouly she, will then be loft
To 6ll thy lonely heart.

= | diana fear to die, Willie—
I oever wished to gang ;

The soft green mound in yon kirk-yard
Has lanely been too lang.

And | would lay me there, Willie,
And 2" Death’s terror brave,

Besiies the hoart sae leal and true,
If "t is within the grave.

“Then gang awn’, my blessed bairn,
And briag thy gentledove,

And dinps frown if o' should greet
Te part wi' her they love.

But if a tear filis up her ee,
Then whisper, as dart,

"There's room for thee at mithers hearth,
There's room in mither's Heart

“ And may the God that reigas above,
And sees yve 2’ the while,

Look down upen your plighted troth,
And bless ve wi' His smile.

Awnd may'st thou ne'er forget, Willie,
In a' thy futare life,
Te serve the Power that

Thy kind and guileless

-

ve to thee
.'i‘._-.

From Chembers Jaournal
Irviand Sizty Years Age.

The long protracted misery of Ireland—
its apparently ceaseless exposure 10 party
dissegmons—its sceming inability w0 help
iself—all this and much more leads to the
common conviction on this side of the Chan.
nel, that the country s irreclaimable,
doomed forever to suffering and degrads.
ton. We cannot fall in with that opinion.
The miseries of lreland are & consequence,
in the first instance, of English conquest
and mismansgement. The people have
not been allowed to manage themselves, so
a8 W bring out the qualities of sell.depend.
ence and foresight. Always wreated as in.
capbkn, incapables they remain. Ireland
is nevertheless improving. The meliora.
tons in law and government during the
last few years bave had a marked effect;
the mere influence of imitation, as respects
social usages, has rendered lrish society a
very different thing (rom what it was at the
middle of the eighteenth century. With
not a little w complain of, lreland will
doobtless go on improving ; and yet such is
the force of traditional character, that long
sfter many unpleasant festures are gone,
it will still be looked upon as & country of
lewless wrbulence, frolicsome folly, and
confusion.

Whatever be its future (ate, it is pleasant
in the meantime 10 know thai Ireland is
substantally iunproving, at least as regards
education and social order,
with heads filled with swories of Irish
rows, are usually a deal sur.

ised o find that Dublin is a quiet respecta-
m&iﬁg town, with people Mtbwt

rupted by the feuds of these factions. The
few mil:e’rablo watchmen, inefficient [or
any purpose of
ror, and
of their duty if they escaped from stick
and stone. A friend of curs bas told us
that he has gome down to Essex Bridge,
when he has been informed that ene of
those battles was raging, and stood quietly
on the battlements for s whele day looking
at the combat, in which sbove a thousand
inen were . At one time the Or.
mond Roys drove those of the Liberty up
1o Thomas street, where, rallying, they re-
pulsed their assailants, and diove back
as fur as the Broad Stone, wiiile the bridges
and quays were strewed with the maimed
and wounded. On May 11, 1790, one of
these frightful riots raged, for an entire Sat-
wday ou Ormond Quav, (e contending
En.m‘u siuggling for the toastery of the
vidge; but nightfall bavog separated
them belore the viclory was ided, the
battle was renewed on the Monday follow.
ing. It was reported of Allerman Emer-
son, when lord mayor, on ont of those occa-
sions, that he declined to inte-fere when ap-
plied 1o, asserting that *“it was as much
#s his life was worth to go among them.”
These feuds tenminated sometimes in fright
ful excesses. The butchers used their
knives, not to stab their ¢(pponents, but
for & purpose then common in the barbar-
ous state of lrish society—io hough or cut
the tendon of the leg, thersby rendering
the person incurably lame for life. On one
occasion afier a defeat of the (Jrmond Boys,
those of the Liberty retaliavsd in a man.
ner still more barberous aml revoling.—
They dragged the persons twy seized to
their market, and dislodging the meat they
found there, hooked the men by the jaws,
and retired, leaving the butchets hanging on
their own stalls. The spirit of the times
led men of the highest grade and r
bility to join with the dregs of the market
in these outrages, entirely forgetful of the
feelings of their order, then immeasurably
more exclusive in their ideas ol a gentleman
than now; and the young aistocrat, who
would have felt it an intolerably degradation
to assogiate, or even be seen, with an honest
merchant, however respectable, with a sin.
gular inconsistency made a boist of bis in-
tisate acquaintance with the luwless exces.
ses of the buichers and coal-porters.”
In some respects the gentry sxceeded the
humbler orders in a taste forovirage. The
most disorderly individoals were a class of
“ gentlemen " called Bucks, who seemed
to be above sll considerations of law or de.
cancy, * It was their practice 10 cot off a
small portion of the scabbards of the swords
which every one then wore, and prick or
« pink "' the person with whom they quarrel.
led with the naked points, whici were suffi-
ciently protruded 1w inflict considerable
in, but not sufficient to cause death.—
/hen this was intended, & gmater lengthd
of the blade was uncovered. Barbers at that
time were essenticl persons to * Bucks”
going to parties, as no man cou d then a
pear without his hair being elaboralely
dressed and powdered. The disappoint.
ment of a barber was therefore 2 sentence
of exclusion from a dinner, su>per party,
or ball, where a fashionable mun might as
well appesr without his hend s without
powder and pomatum.  When any unfor.
tunate friseur -lmppoimui, he vies the par.
ticular object of their rage: apd more than
one was, it s ssid, put o death by l‘hv IO_ng
points, as 2 just pumishment fir his delin.
quency. There vas st that v a celebrs.
ted coffeehouse called * Lucan's,” where
the Royal Exch now staxds. This
was frequented by.the fashionab e, who as.
sumed an intolerable degree o insolence
over all of less rank who fr‘c-\qum’»l"-l —
Here & Buck used to strut up and down
with a long trein to his momiNg EOWD,;
and if any person, in walking 8cTOss the
room, happened accidentally to (read upon
2, his sword was drawn, and the ™an pun.
ished on the spot for the su - S
lence.” An account follows o ire ackin€
of atavern by & party of Bucks, one ©
whom was & lord, two were colosels in the
army, and the others were officers of rank
in the service of the Duke of Rulland, then
lord-lientenant.  “ The latter interested
tnmnl{ on their-behall; and such was the
inflaence of their rank, that the natter was
hushed up, and the gentlemen ingaged in
this atrocious outrage, though all well
known, escaped unpunished,”
Duelling also wes universal.
1780 and 1800, lhmw cduels were
fought, and counties 1e dirtinguished
for dexterity in using centain weapons—Gal-
way for the sword; T} : R{;mmmon'
and Sligo, for the pistol; Mayo for equal
skill in both. ‘Duelling clubs were actual-
ly established, the condiuons of which were,

Between

. | that before & man was ballotted for, he must

sign & solemn declaration that he had ex-
changed a shot or thrust with an astagonist.’
Barristers used to retire 1o fight when they
seriously differed in argument, mad judges

i- | were equally ready to step down from the

the country are still in a state of discredita.

ble misarrangement.
The best way to convince
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benchito have 8 round with pemons with
whom they differed. An anecdow is given
of a famous duellist, who always the
bell by firing a bullet ugunlllha;lnihm
e. *“He was such an sccurate shot with a
pistol, that his wife was in the habit of hold-
a lighted tandle in her band for him, as
imen of his skill, tomuﬂ'\dlhlgz
paces’ distance. Hi
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BCCo to their rank in life. The per-
. m"fll:bs were most usually oonwmr‘l:a

. {in Ireland called “squireens.” They were

1| ed to a use widely different from that inten.

. .(;I'd;egifl'l fortone, the mate snd circum.

stances of the family, with details of their
intentions and dorestic and
movements. When a 'Iwul.huapqiuled
ou,lhemembuldrui:u,bulnmgum-
rally tossed vp for bher, and immedintely

measures were laken to secure her for the

society was exempt from their visits; and
opulent farmers, as well a4 the gentry, were
subject 1 these er wis of the clubs,

such clubs were a class of men sbounding

the y r sons or connexions of r
able femilies, having little ¢r no patimony of
their own, but who scormn w0 them-
selves by any wseful or profitable pursuit.
They nre described by Arthur Young and
other writers of the day as distinguished in
fairs and markets, races and assizes, by ap-
ing in red waiscoats, lined with namow
nce or fur, tight leathern breeches, and top-
boots, riding “a bit of blood”” lent or given
them from the stables of their opulent con-
nexiors.” Omne of the most distressing cases
of abduction by this class of men was one
perpetrated in 1779, on twe very yoan’l:% la.
dies, Catharine and Anne Kennedy. ese
unfortunate girls were stoler away at a ball,
by two ‘gentlemen,’ unde: circumstances of
great depruvity end cruelty. Forcibly de-
tained and bound on horseback, the two
helpless young women were dragged from
lace to place for a period of five weeks.
ltimately they were rescued by friends,
and the two abduclors esceped 10 Wales.
There, however, they were seized, brought
10 lreland, tried, and condemned 1o death for
the crime. Asthey had bigh connexions,
it was the sentence would never
be execuled. Powerful intercession was
made in their behall~—'But Scott, afterwards
Lord Clonmel, was then attorney.general,
and conducted the prosecution. He openly
declared in court, that if this abduction was
suffered to pass with impunity, there would
be no salety for any girl, and no protection
for the domestic peace and happiness of any
family; and he called upon the government
to carry out the sentence. His remonstrance
was attended to, and the unfortunate gentle-
men were hanged, to the grest astonistunent
of their numerous friends and admirers. So
strong and general was (he excilement
among the peasantry, that a rescue weas
eatly feared, and en extraordinarily large
E:r: ce of horse and foot was ordered 10 attend
their execution; and such was the desp sym.
pathy for their fate, that all the shops were
shut up, and all business suspended in Kil.
kenny and the neighboring towns,” This
sympathy with a couple of miscreants did
not cease with their death. Instead of pity-
ing the poor girls on whom a barbarous
outrage had been committed, the people
looked on them as the true offenders, and
rsecuted theta with unrelenting virulence.
rteia no doubt this singular illogicality of the
Irish mind which sustains the impression,
that the people are radically incurable in
their condition.
Passing over several chapters, we come to
‘Prison U " in which is presented a
melancholy yet lodicrous picture of lrish
prisons and their inmates sixty years since.
“The most shocking exhibition of the utter
laxity of all discipline and want of decency
was exhibited in the manner in which con-
demned capital conviets were allowed 1o
pass their last hours. When so many pet-
ty offences were punishable with death, and
commitment on suspicion was so often but
the steppingsione to the gallows, it was
patural that, to the unfortunate felons them-
selves, an execution should be stripped of all
the salutary terrors in which alone the uuli-
ty of capual ishment conmsts, and
should be by them regarded as an ordinary
misfortune in the course of life. The nu.
merous instances recorded of the utter Jevi-
ty and recklessness exhibited by convicts,
on the very verge o eternity, clearly show
this to have been so, not merely in Ireland,
but in the sister kingdom. The practice of
wnisoners solling their bodies Lo surgeons, o
w dissected after their execution, was com-
mon, we believe, to both countries; apd the
snecdote of the felon who took the money,
end then told the surgeon, laughing, that it
was a bite, for he was to be hung in chains,”
we believe we can hardly claum as Irish
wit. But there was one tmit, evincing u
similar careless indifference, which was pe-
culiarly Irish. The coffins of condemned
malefaciors were usually =sent to them, that
the sigh: might suggest the immediate pros
pect of death, and excite corresponding feel
ings of solemn refection and prepasatior
for the awful event, From motives of hu
manity, the [rends of the condemned were
also allowed free intercourse with him du
ring the briefl space preceding his execution,
The result was, that the cothn was convert.

ded It was employed as a cardtable, and
the condemned wretch spent his last night
in this world gambling on it."” Our won.
der 8t such scenes i3 lessened when we are
told that at that period the school-books in
ordinary use consisted of stories of robbers,
murderers, and cleverrapparees. The ac.
tions of lawless (elons were held up as ob-
jects of interest and imitation; all sense of
right and wiong was systematically con-
founded. What a change for the beter in
the present National School system of Ire.
land!

We draw eur notice of this interesting
volume to a conclusion, by citing one more
anecdote illustrative of past tmes. It re-
lates to the habits of intemperance which
universally prevailed. “An elderly clergy-
man of our acquaintance, on leaving home
10 enter college, stopped on his way at the
hospitable mansion of a friend of his father
for a few days, The whole time he was

?wiﬂz drinking parties every night,
assiduously plied with bumpers, till he
sunk under the table. In the morning, he
was of course deadly sick, but his host pre.
scribed *‘a hair of the old dog” —+hat is, a
gless of raw spirits, Omne night he con-
trived to steal through a back window. As
soon as he was missed, the cry of *“stole
away” was raised, and he was pursued, but
effected his escape inwo the park. Here
foihd an Italian artist, who had also been of
but who, unused to such
soenes, had likewise fled from the orgies.
They coacealed themselves by lying down
the deer, and so passed the night.

fortunate man by all the test. No classof | H

BY i 0. WHITTIER.

W0, looking backward from his mankiood's

prime,
Seen nol the spectre of his raisspent time;
And, through the shade
Of funeral cypress, .

ears no whisper on the wind
his loved (emd

Who bears no trace of Passion's evil force?
Who shuns tht'uh;. O, terrible Remorse?
Who would not cast
Half of his future from hira, bat te win
Wakeless oblivien for the wrong and sin
Of the sealed Pant?

Alas! the evil, which we fain would shun,
We de, and leave the wished-for igood undony;
Our strength to-day
Is but to-morrow’s weaknesyi, prone to fall;
Poor, blind, unprofitable servanti all,
Are we alway.

Yet who, thuslooking backward o’or his yenrs.
Feols not his eyelids wet with grateful tears,
If hehath been
Permitted, weak and sinful as he was,
To cheer and nid, in some ennobling cause,
His fellow men?

If e bath hidden the outeass, or let in
A ray of sunshine to the cell of win;
If he hath lent
Strength to the weak, and, in an hour of meed,
Over the suffering, mindless of his cresd
Or hue, hath bent.

He has not lived in vain; dhil, while he gives

The praise to Him in whem he moves lives,
With thankful heart,

He gazes backward, and with before,

Knowing that from his works he never more
Can henceforth part.

A Rundred Years Ago.
Where, where are all the bircs that sang
A hundred yeurs m
The flowers that all in ty sprang
A hundred years ago 7
The lips that smiled,
The eyes that wild
In flashes shone
Soft eyes upen—
Where, oh where are lips and ayes,
The maiden's smiles, the lovar's sighs,
That lived so long age ?

Wheo peopled all the streets
A hundred yeurs ago?
Wheo filled the church with fuces meok
A hundred years ?
The sneeri 3;
Of nister frai
The plot that work'd
A brother's hurt,
Where, oh where are plo's and sneers,
The poor man’s hopes, the rich man's Years,
'l‘hulllvcr: long ago !

Where are the graves whore dead menslept
A hundred years ago !
Who were they that living wept
A hundred years ago 7
B;‘ other men,
Who knew not them,
Their lands are tlled ;
Their graves are filled-—
Yet Nature then was just as guy,
And bright the sun shone as to-day,
A hundred yearwago !

—— e —————
ke Cenvict’s Daughter,

] kmow al!l men hate my fether;

Atid therefors, Javan, must his danghter's love:
Her dutiful, her deep, her furvent love—
Muke vp to his folorn and desclate heart

The forfeited affections of his kind," —Mmmax.
The following narrative is borrowed
from the interesting work of M. Mau.
rice Alhoy on the comvict prisons of
France: —

“ [t is now some years, says this writer,
“since | several months in the town
of Rochefort. It became my daily habit
o walk in the gloomy avenues of the pub.
lic garden, and there T used to watch the
convicts as they worked in pairs. carrying
heavy burdens, and gladly purchasing, by
the performance of the most laborious
tasks, the favor of being allowed to escape
for & few hours from the pestilential atmos.
phere of the prison. | bad remarked a
young gitl who passed before me several
times, casting an anxious and longing look
towards the guildi in which the ropeworks
were carried on. n%hc young girl wore the
Vendean costume. She seated hersell up.
on a bench under the trees, and remained
apparently lost in thought. I approached
and recognized her. [ had seen her the
eceding evening at the house of the gate.
eeper, and had then been informed oF.lhe
object of her journey. The young girl
was efigaged 1o be married, and her father
was in the convict prison. Eutrope, the
peasant o  whom she was betrothed,
was acquainted with the guilt of his fu.
ture father.inJaw, for the same village
had been their home, He was conscious
how much he might lose in the esteem of
others by marrying the daughter of a con.
vict; but Tiennette was beloved, and Eu.
trope’s affection for her made him shut his
eyes to the possibility that any painful result
might arise {rom their umion,
“ He wished 1o marry the companion of
his childhood ; but he desired that this fath.
er, who in the eyes of the law was dead,
who had no longer any right over his
daughter, and whose remembrance it was
well to banish, should no more be spoken
of. Tiennette loved her father, and the
contempt with which others regurded the
author of her days, only redoubled the fond
affection of his daughter. She was desir.
ous that he should sign her marriage con-
tract, and bestow upon her a father’'s bless.
ing. Eutrope had long resisted this wish of
Tiennette ; he still objected to the step
she proposed to take ; and it was with un.
willing heart he undertook with her the
journey to Rochefort. Eutrope was a well.
Lmking yoath, with frank and open man.
ners, and of a prepoasessing a nee. It
was not Jong E:efo:e he jninedlp us, alter ma-
king some purchases which had detained
him for a time from his betrothed.
‘l took upon mysell to interpret to him
my wishea of Tienmette, 1 told E
that a father is never guilty in the eyes of
his daughter; that no laws, judges or juries
can unloose the ties of nature; and that the
filial piety of Tiennette ought to be con-
sidered by him as a precious pledge of the
virtues of his future wife The girl did not
speak, but her eyes were fastened on the
countenance of She watched its
every movement, as il to gather from them
his acquiescence in her desire, Eutrope lis-
tened to me with hig eyes fixed upon the
ground, When 1 had done ing, he
made me no reply, offered no objection, but
took the arm oF'I'iannatu wilthim ot;':.
and togéther the y yuple t ir
:rlomdn the puan.m followed them,
the poor girl, who seemed 10 consider
my presence as useful in ing the va-
cillating resolutions of her lover, encour
-?d me by her looks to remain with them.
We found on our arrival that the aged con-
vict had been ill for some days; he was no
i ison, bat had been convey-
We sil
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the
young girl said to “The
we have now taken will bring
sing.” They then entered
chapel of the Civil Hospital,
short prayer, bade me farewell, ;3‘

a litle cart, which bore them
native village.

“Yes, God will bless thee, poor maiden,
who didst not forsake the author of thy
days, nor think that his guilt had broken
every tie which subsisied between thee and
him. Thy children will pay to thy virtue
the dutiful homage with which thou hast
not feared 0 honor a guilty father.”

moun
w

Decavep Gexrey.—It happened in the
reign of King James, when Herry, Earl of
Huntingdon, was Lieutenant of Leicester-
shire, that a laborer's son of that county
was pressed into the wars; as | take it to go
over with Count Mansfeldt ‘The old man
at Leicester requested his son might be dis
charged, as being the only staff of his age,
who, by his industry, maintained him and
his mother. The Earl demanded his name,
which the man for a long time was loth to
tell, (as suspecting it a fault for so poor a
man o confess the truth,) at last he told his
name was Hastings. “Cousin Hastings,”
said the Earl, ““‘we cannot all be top branches
of the tree, though we all sring from the
same rool; your son, my Kinsman, shall not
be pressed !” So good was the meeting of
modesty in a poor, with courtesy in an hon.
orable person, and gentry, | believe, in
both. And | have reason 1o believe, that
some who justly own the surname and
blood of Bohuns, Mortimers, and Plan.
tagenets, ignorant of their own ex.
tractions,) are hid in the of common
people, whers thoy find that under a thatch.
ed cottage, which some of their ancestors
could not enjoy in a leaded castle—con-
tentment with quiet and security.— Fuller's
Worthies.

Harvringss,— i is to be attain-
ed in the nee i:?hl:‘i’r.lz.y the fireside,
more than in the honorary occupation of civ.
ic office; in a wife's love infinitely more
than in the favor of all human beings else;
in childeen’s innocent and joyous prattle
more than in the hearing of flattery; in the
reciprocation of little and frequent kindness.
es between friend and friend, more than in
some occasional and dearly.bought indul.
gence; in the virtue of contentment, more
than in the anxicus achievernents of wealth,
distinction, and grandeur; in change of heart
more- than in change of circumstance; in
full, firm trust in Providence, more than in
hoping for fortune’s favor; in a growing taste
for the beauties of hature, more than in the
fee.simple inheritance of whole acres of
land; in the observance of neatness and
regalarity, household virtues, rather than in
the means of ostentatious, and, therefore rare
display; in a bandmaiden's cheerfulness,
more than in the improved tone of politics;
and in the friendship of our next door neigh.
bor, more than in condescending fotice
of my lord duke — Martyria.

Mzrciror Law.—The book of depos
ing Rin? Richard the Second, and the com.-
ing in of Henry the Fourth, su 1o be
written by Doctor Hayward, who was com-
mitted to the Tower for it, had much incens.
ed Queen Elizabeth; and she asked Mr.
Bacon, being then of her learned council,
“Whether there were any treason contained
in ! Mr. Bacon intending to do him a
pleasure, and to take off the Queen’s bit
terness with a merry conceit, answered,
“No, Madam, for treason I cannot deliver
opinion 1ha+ there is any, but very much
felony.” The Queen apprehending it glad-
ly, asked, “How, and wherein?™ %lr.sﬂl-
con answered, *Because he has stolen many
of his sentences and conceits out of Cor-
nelius Tacitus.” — Lord Bacon.

Sociar Przasurss.—* ‘The pleasures
of a volatile head, says Mrs. Carter, ‘are
much less lisble to disappoint, than those
of a sensible heart.” For such as can be
contented with rattles and raree-shows, there
are rattles and raree-shows in abundance to
content them ; and when one is broken it is
mighty easily replaced by another. Buwt

social relations, and the delicate sensibil.
ties of friendly affection are more limited,
and their objects incontrovertible; they are
accompanied with perpetual tender solici-
tude, and subject to accidents not to be re
ired beneath the Sun. It isno wonder
wever that the joys of folly should have
their completion in a world with which they
are 10 erli while those of higher order must
necessarily be incompleat in & world where
they are only to begin."—The Doctor,

Paravoxtcar Prorus.—~Those who
have pushed their inquiries much farther
than the common lr of their times,
andht:.nnduui iliar to their own
minds the intermediate steps by which they
Innbemledwlheirmlm are 100
apt to conceive other men to be in the
same situation with themselves; and when
they mean 0 instruct, are mortified w0 find
that they are only regarded as paradoxical
and visionary,

Samsr Bazruovomew.—The ies of
the reformed religion, after the massacre that
was upon St. Bartholomew’s day, (reated
with the king and mother, and some
other of the council for a g
tion was, upon the security of e

i .

the
the word of a King sufiicient security!”
One of the deputies answered, “No, by St.
Bartholomew. Madam."—Lord Bacon.
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pleasures arising from the endearments of op

Both sides | thoroug

id, “Why, is vot | i

To commiserate s sometimes more than
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to start a woman was inside without his con-
sent, defendant 8
described as a

that the woman

not ’
t0 have called

any other gentleman out if that other ﬁ:xlo-
man damlFm speak of his lady- by
the style and title of his sister. But matters
have mended a good deal, men own their
wives now in the An honest
Ouwabheitean (or Tahitian, as we call it uow,
| believe) who came over here at the time |
speak of, told his countrymen that the Eng-
lish whenever one of their children was
born cut off the fourth finger of their wives'
left hands as an offering to a goddess called
Fashion— but that the finger grew again in
a Jittle while. This wasthe only rendering
his age would yield—which is very
creditable to the Tahitian tongue, and shows
that it puts things in their true light.

1 am, myself, of the ancient gchool, which
believes and maintains-the true faith to be
that all adult human creatures not being
mwen are women; which declares openly that
all wyomen, be they ladies or not, ure fe
males—and all married females wives.—
The same old-fashioned community asserts
that our language has no adjective which can
be substituted for female,—~and that woman-
ly and feminine are adjectives having men
w whom they are applicable and wowmen to
whom they are not. It was one of the for.
mer— probably Fribble himself—who in-
vented the teem lady-friend, and it would
have been a good thing for the | if
the first wondan who heard it had been one
of the latter and had kicked him for his
ains. As o euthors, (meaning authoresses)
once got a book from one marked “from
the author;” and | wondered to mysell
whether she meant to stand up for the old
song—

Adam was the first man,

Eve was the t'other.

| wish the women would send the word
lady back to its proper_ sphere. Some.
thing will be sure to bappen if they do not.
Gentleman was abused untl it was short
ened into gent ;~—and what a straight the
gents are in just now!

Waman is a term of high honer ;—it is
a greal pity that it may not be used in re-
spect to any female whatever, were it from
a beggar to a princess. lis comesponding
Greek term, gune, is that by which sléves
often address their mustresses in the Greek
tragedy. With our notions, the address of
Christ to his mother beginning with the word
woman appears disespectful,—in the
original it is exaclly the reverse. Let wo.
men notice that with the term lady in ow
an , a8 used 1o supplant woman, arose
the school of men which sueered at females
of cultivated mind under the name of blue-
stockings. Search antiquity through time
and space, fram to age, and from coun.
try to codntry, l;i!it will be found that re-
spect for knowledge in females is always
co-existent with their designation uoder
homely names. The word lady, generi.
cally used, ought to be odious as the pro-
uct of a time in which women were taken
10 be necessarily frivolous. But when wo.
men were women, we have the account of

with no names but those of femals philoso.
phers. Nay, Suidas himself has preserved
the name of a historian who wrote accounts
of a large number of female Pythagoreans.
Madame Dacier ought to have reminded
her husband to mention this (which | can.
not find that he has done) in his Life of
Pythagoras,—for it shows that, in spite of
all saws to the contrary, a whole bookful of
women endured the silent system to which
the followers of that sect were subjected,
Nor are the accounts of these works at all
unlikely, for Menage has collected the
names of sixty-four women who had distin-
guished themselves in the schools of philoso.
phy—with as much information about them
as gives to one with another more than an
octavo page apiece. Plutarch dedicated
more than one work o™ women. Three
empresses (and an empress was then only
a woman ) have distinguished the name of
Eudocia by their Jiterary acquirements.
The last has left us (and in the dark
aleventh century) the historical dictionary
which is frequently quoted in support of, or
ition to, Suidas. A great deal more
might be said to the same effect—but it
would take up oo much room. [ hope all
good women will leave lady 10 appear
where it is properly wanted—and not con-
tinue to degrade their sex by speaking of it
os & whole under a term which merely sig-
nifies a conventional distinction. ll’thcy
will not, we must have a new trauslation
of Genesis—and in it must appear “gentle-
man and lady created He them.”— Athena.
eum,

Procuess or Liremarvas asp Scu
ENCE.—A progress in these must be accom-
i in our social

ied by progressive
lndpohﬁali::im
not arrived at ion, the slightest glance
at the misery around us is all that is 0i-

site 10 e.  The supposition that
wiilnotp"; j would imply
either that while other kinds of knowl
are daily advancing, the seience of social
i was as complete as the nature of
subject allowed, and therefore suscepti-

an Apollonius who wrote a biography filled | ;

Cawisraas.—*It was now verging 1 (i,
season which, in Cathelic Oxford. is cq))ed
;‘hpﬂ of the M"-ﬂ,'. h‘ h’ Pl'b“num
England is still pamed Chrnstmas—the o
son o.rnsulﬁ _and pantomimes, uwince
pies

sentiment, blue noses ad
ted books. Now purseries were growi,
licentious, and the masters and mistresses
seminaries, the Herods and Sherods o
British infancy, ing to turn their ing,
upon the world. |
icious bachelors purchasing s |
and tiny trumpets, 10 present o 1.
i of u married men. Noy
young":.iu were hqu?ln ‘ngbpol,-_
ots » 8nd
ﬂnhof ﬁ,. Olney Eym and Che
pone’s Letters, with cases and boxes of iwe,-
Iy km&. Now landloris were beginnm-,_-
to get praised in provincal papers, for Jow
ering rents that ought never 10 have been 5,
high ; snd laboring men were about 1 |
for a year of hunger, with ,
single day of roast beel and plum.puddip,.
Folly, in a white waistcoat, was now Guo.
ting old songs, and dreaming of new mugnes
teries, a8 if it was a whic less difficul: 4,
turn & Modern Christmas into an ancien
Yule, than o change a Jump of seacoal

;|into a log of pine. Sensible people on thy

contrary, couient 10 live in their own tiges
and not 50 ravished as Mr. Owlet wilh g
ages of darkness, or the things thereol, wege
buttoning their coats, without a sigh for the
doublets of their fathers ; going 10 and §g
rail-roads, with a decidg preferen:
of speed and security to sobbery and 4
ma_ncel.- na];;bﬂ;oy were (ktplu:hmg or iLed
tati @ messages 10 their (ried
tndugn:api‘ng for the festivities of the wsy
son, wi La I.houghl of & boar's hend, o
a notion on the ll.lbj&t of medisva) Zas
wonomy. ' —The Bachelor of the Aibay,

Varve or Exasrre.—The poor w,
man who, with scanty wardrobe, is cye
neat and clean in her penon, amid vasigy
and trying duties; is patient, gentle, ang
affectionate in her domestic relations . iy,
small funds is economical and judicious
her household Managemeci—as presen: ng
every day a practical expesition of sume ,,
the least lessons in life—mmy be o gresie
benefactor of her kind than the woman of
fortune, though she may scatter a tithe o
large fortune in alms. The poor nan
whose regularity and propriety of cond
co-operate with such a woman, and dioy-
his fellow.workmen or townmuen why
lc:npe:auce, i[lil.!ﬂy, :ruml\ enderness
and superiority to low and sensual 1e00y
tion can effect in erdearing a howe, wh, |
like the green spot that the traveler finds
in the desert, is bright even amid the sloon
of poverty, and sweet even amid 3!l i,
surrounding bitterness—such a man
good as well as the most eloguent speake
that ever spoke, and the most eloquen: wy
ter that ever wrote. If there were ;
patriarchs of the people, women as well =
men (if | may be excused for admitting e
former 10 a patriarchy,) their influenc:
would soon be sensibly felt,—Mrs. Loma
Grimstone.
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Kzer ro Your Cavrixe—Bighop Gros
test, of Lincoln, told his brother, who asked
him to make him a great man—<Broh
said he, “if your plough is broken, I'll pay-
the mcnding of i oril an_ox is dead, I'l]
pay for another; but a ploughman | fourd
you, and a plovghman 1I’ll leave you."—

Aubrey.

We know of nothing more graceful, than the
following lines, written by Madmme D'Houtetor,
and tramslated by no less a poet than Shelley

When young | loved At that delicious age,
So sweel, so short, love was my sele delight ;
And when | reschad the seasou to be sage,
Still Tloved on, for reason gave me right

Age comes at length ; and livelior Jo_v- & part,
Yot gentle oaes still kise these avelid, Ji
Far still [ love, and love mlmlu'ar,,- heart,
What could console me for the Loss of him °

———

AGRICULTURAL.

Ecovouy of Hav.—Hay, under the most fs
vorable modification of circumstances, must b
regarded by Lhe ecouomical farmer as  costiv
product. FEvery means, therefare, of sconomi-
zing il, is of vital importance, as it is much more
! nt to dispose of it at twenty dellars the
ton, than to be compeiled to purchase it st that
price.
The following modes for economizing feed for
neat stock, which we extract from an exchange,
we would recommend to U attention of our
readers generaily as deserving of regard.
L. Mix coarse straw and similar coarse ma
terials with about one-third the qguantity of hay.
sprinkle over ita smaull quantity of brine; pass
‘ho whole through a cutting machine, and feec
it oul in deep troughs, and nene of it will be
wasted by being trodden under fool. A very
large quantity may be prepared ata time.
found convenient to Jo so.
2. Fill a large tight box with any desired qoan-
tity of chopped corn-stalks, and with about one
twenty-filth part Weir balk coarsely ground
meal mixed equally through them. Lot steam
pass into them from a beiler for an hour, ansd
they will thea form » most nutricious and pais-
table food for cattle, especially for milch cows
Or the meal may be botled with a large qusntity
of water, and then poured, while beiling hot,
upon the chopped food, without steaming I»
both cases a small quantity of st should be
spriokled over them.
Every means of saviag hay is of vital imper
tance (o the farmer, for it is far more pleasant to
be able to soll hay for 16 or $20 u ton, than w0
purchase it at that price to kesp alive s herd of
starving cattle.
Farmers who raise much corn, and have con
sequently alarge quantity of cobe, will find i
for their interest (o feed cobmeal 1o their stock,
instend of pursuiag the usual practice of grind-
ing only the grain, and threwing the cob, rich
in farinacious matter, inte the compost heap or
into the fire.
Cobs, soaked in & solution of salt, make an
excellent feed for oxen, cows and voung cattle,
and, by many, sre deemied preforsble to marsh
hay, especially during winter. This is a marter
of importance, and one that should be regaried
as such by all. —GQermantown T'el.

Varvasix Recire ror Dymise Buog axo Gases.
The following we clip from the Southern Culti-
vator. The rsays: “ Take one pound of
powdered logwood ; boil it in a sufficient quas-
tity of water until all the substance s out of it
then take about halfa gallon of the liquer, and
dissolve one ounce of verdigris and half an cance
of slum in it; boil your yarnin the logwosd
water one hour, stirring it and it loose
Take out your yarn; mix the half gallon that
contains the veruigris and alum; thea put your
yarn into the mixture, and boil it feur hour,
stirring and Keeping it loose all the tme, and

it out hour 1o give it air, after
which dry it, then boil it in sosp and water, snd
it i';':.ou

above will dye six poynds of cotton yarn
an clegant deep blue. Afler which, pat in as

.|much yara into the same liquor, and boil it

three hours, stirring as above, and you will hate
a good pale blue; or boll hickory Ll’l in your
liquor, and you will have a beaatiful gr

person following 1he
recipe, will find it pmA:’mwy.‘?'ql

Recire.—Masy of our furmers now keep bees,
and as the comb s well as the honey, s from




